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Per. I will embrace your offer come dccrcft Madame, 

O no tearcs Lycbortda> no tearcs^looke to your little Miftris 
whofe graceyou may depend hcercafccr: come my Lord# 


on 


Enter C etymon axd T ht'tj*. 

Or. Maddam, this Letter, and fomc certaine Icwcls, 

Lay wit h you in your Coffer, which arc at your command : 
Know you the Character? 

Tleciu Iris my Lords, that I was flript at fea, I well remember, 
irnrjL arning ti c ; but whether there deliuered , by the 
.A — holy 


id 
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kusTiL 


Per kies Prince of "Xyre. 

Could I rage and rore as doth the fea flic lies in, 

Y et the end muft be as cis : my gentle babe c JHdrina $ 

Whom (for fhc was bome at fea ) I hauc named fo, 

Hccrc I change your charity withall; leauing her 
T he infanc cf your carc.be.'ccching you to giue her 
I -rtaccly training, that flic may be manncrci as fbe is borne. 
Clear ^ Fearc not(my Lord)but thinke your Grace, 

1 bar fed my Country with your Come, for which, 
r*'c peoples prayers daily fall vpon you, muft inyourcbilde 
Be thought on, if neglect fliould therein make me vile, 

The com non body by yourelicu’d. 

Would fjrcemc to my duty, but if to that, 

My nature nred a fpurre, the Gods reuenge it 
Vpon me and mine, ro chc end of generation, 

/Vr.Ibclenie you,ycur honour and your goodnefle, 

Teach mee toot without your vowes till flic dc married, 
Maddam, by bright Diaua } whom wc honour, 

All vnfifterd fhall his hey res of mine remain^ 

Though I fh ew will ing ; fo I take my Icauc : 

Good Maddam, make me blcffed,in your care 
In bringing vp my childc. 

Dior, I baueonc my felfc, who fhall not be more deer# to my 
refpeft then yours my Lord. 

Per, My thanks and prayers. afe* tboof 

Cleon. Wee*! bring yont graces to the edge of the fhofe , then 
giuc you vp to, the mafked Tyjpttvtc , and the gentlcft windcs of 
he auen. 
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ftrfrles Prince if Tyre. 

holy Gods.1 cannot rightly faytbut fince King P tricks my W id*' 
ded Lord, I acre fhall fee agaiuc, a vaftall Kuery will I take me ti, 
and ueuer more hauc ioy. 

Qer. Maddam, if ehis you purpofe at ye fpeake, 

DttHAti Temple is not diftant farre. 

Where you may abide till your date expire, 

Moreouer if you pleafe afJeecc of mine. 

Shall their attend you, 

Thai. My recompcnce i* thank*, that* all, 
y« ,ny good will is great, .the gift fmalL 
Enter Cotter. 

gvwtr. Imagine Pencks arriudeat Tjrt, 

Welcoind and fetied to his owne defire? 

Hiiwofull Queer e wc leaue at Ephtfut, 1 
vnto Diana thcr’s a votariffe. 

Now to Marina bcud ycur minde, 

Whom out faft growing fccne muft ft nd 
At Th*rf»t t and by Clean traind 
In Mufickei letters ,w ho hath gaind 
(^education all the grace 
Which make* hi gh both the art and place 
Ofgenersll wonder but alackc 
That monfler Enuy oft thewracke 
Of earned praife, Marina /life 
Seeke to take off by trcalons knife. 

And in this kinde, our Cleon bath 
One daughter and a full growne wench, 

£uen ripe for marriage fight : this Maid 
Hight Philotcn sand it is laid 
For, certaine in our llory, fhe 
Would cuer with Marinarbe, 

Beet when they weaude the fleded filke. 

With fingers long, fmall, white as milke. 

Or when (be would with (harpe needle wound 
TheCambricke which (he made more found 
By hutting it, oi when too’th Lute 
She fung,an4 made the night bed mute, 
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